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Satire should iike a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarceiy felt or seen.—Lapy MONTAGUB. 


* Poiitical Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information as to the person and 
habits often as to the motives and objects of pubiic men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’s New Wuic GuIDE. 
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. UNREDEEMED PLEDGES. 


Nevér has there beenso great a sacrifice of unredeemed | 
pledges as at the present time, and principle has been lost to | 
an extent that is truly terrible. John Bull has been consi- | 
derably taken in by having been induced to make advances | 
to certain desperate characters upon pledges, which have | 
proved to be of no value, and he has, of course, been vic- | 
mized to an extent that is far from agreeable. | 

Inthe various manoeuvres to which the candidates have | 
been driven by the necessities of the elections, they have had | 
recourse to the most despicable expedients, and have offered | 
articles of the most contemptible kind tn pledge to the elec- | 
tors. For example—Sir George Murray offered to ‘“ pledge | 
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his honour ”’ that, if he were returned, he would do his ut- 
most to serve the people of Westminster. The idea of Mur- 
ray pledging his honour. Why, they have refused to take 
at an, at every place he has offered it. 

Our artist has given rather a happy illustration of the in- 
side of a political pawnbroker’s. One of the principal objects 
in our caricature, and a pretty object the poor old creature 
is, is that outcast old woman, Burdett, who is seen offering 
her last shift, by which is typified, the attempt upon North 
Wiltshire.—Such a miserable and easily seen through shift 
as this, certainly never had a parallel. Bull is exhibited 
in the act of holding it up to the light, and on its being im- 
mediately seen through, he, of course, regards it with the 
contempt it merits. 

Several other political seamps are seen offering something, 
or other, but in most cases unsuccessfully. Perceval was 
particularly desirous of getting something upon a flat iron 
with his father’s name upon it: the poor young man thought 
his father’s name would decide the Finsbury election—And 
so it did—against him. 

Peel is seen inthe back ground (where, we wish, he 
would always remain,) trying it on with his consistency but 
he has so often put it in, and taken it out, and backed it, and 
done one thing, or another with it, that the principle has 
been, over and over again, swallowed up in the interest, 
There are many other minute points in our caricature, which 
an attentive contemplation of it, will very soon manifest. 
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INTERPRETER. 
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A Puff for the Lord Mayor. 

The Lord Mayor has got a puff inserted in some of the 
papers, declaring that in * accordance with his known 
liberality,” he has invited the Queen to dinner. | 

One would think that Duke Humphrey was comptroller ot 


W, Strange, Zl, Paterroster how 
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the roval household, and that the Queen often dined with | 


that abstemious nobleman, or there would never be so much 
fuss made about Kelly Mayor treating her Majesty to a blow 
out. and advertising the civic spread as an act of liberality. 
Kelly has not been particularly fond of dinner giving, and 
the invitation to the Queen, is said, in some quarters, to be 
intended merely #s a refresher to the royal memory, that it is 
customary to turn Lord Mayors of London into Baronets, on 
the occasion of an accession to the throne of England. But 
judging from the vague character of the invitation, we are 
compelled to dispute the liberality that is said to have dicta- 
ted it. Kine Kelly has asked the Queen to dine “ at any 
time. or place, her Majesty may please to appoint.” We 
all know the value and sincerity of these general invitations, 
“ Book in any day,” generally means—‘* Don’t come at all,” 
and it is very evident that Kelly, by leaving it to the Queen 
to see when she will come, contemplates a total escape from 
the necessity of entertaining her. It would be a good joke 
if the Queen were to take Kelly some day at his word, and 


surprise him and Lady Kelly over their favourite potluck of 


beefsteaks and fried onions. 
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THE STRUGGLE IN MIDDLESEX, 





The Tories used to pretend to despise meetings in the open 
air, but in consequence of the very ample supply of ruffians 
they have been enabled to secure by the rail-road works in 
the neighbourhood of London, they are beginning to find that 
nothing is so respectable as a mob, particularly, if the said 
mob, is prepared for the exercise of the most brutal violence. 

At the Middlesex nomination on Monday, a gang of those 
thorough going Conservatives—the swell-mob, were in at- 
tendance, while those regular Tories of the new school 
—the ruffianly rail-road excavators, were hired by Pownall 
and Wood, to promote freedom of election, by elbowing 
every elector away from the hustings. We have reason to 
know that the Tories have enlisted in their service all the 
dregs of society, and that every attempt has been made to in- 
timidate the electors by the employment of gangs of prize 
fizhters, whose instructions, left them the choice of assault- 
ing, hustling, or robbing, all who attempted to poll for the 
Liberal candidates. The police ought to have kept those fel- 
lows away from the scene of the nomination, and we are 
quite convinced that had the laws, respecting rogues and 
vagabonds, been put strictly in force, the prisons would have 
contained the majority of those who have been clamouring 
and bullying in behalf of the several Tory candidates. 


———— 





— 


WHAT HAVE WE GAINED? 


Our contemporaries are amusing themselves by speculation 
upon the loss and gain of their respective parties by the re 
cent elections. One day, the Liberals claim a gain -of ten, 
and on the same day, the Tories claim a gain of five or six, 
so that there is no knowing which has really got the advan- 
We know that the Reformers have gained upon the 
bat we think all speculations upon the majority for 


tave. 


whole: 


either side are premature, «es nothing can be more variable | 


than the opinions of some who call themselves Conservatives : 


: rays eee: . } 
and though they are ‘Tories to day, if we are to judge by the | 
past we may expect, that they may all be Reformers to-mor- | 


There is no saying what they are, or in fact what any 
are, until we have tried them in the 
We can judge better when 


row. 
or the new members 
ensuing session of Parliament. 


we have gota tull return of the House of Commons. a valu- 
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able document, which we are having prepared as a supple- 
ment to an early number of FiGaro. 
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CUMBERLAND’S CONSTITUTION 


We have been favoured with an early copy of this preci- 
ous article, which King Cumberland eraciously intends as q 
boon to the Hanoverians. 
| Ernest of Cumberland having consulted with his master. 
Mephistophiles, has determined to give to his loving subjects 
anew Constitution, by which he will secure destruction to 
‘all those who refuse obedience. His brother, William the 
Fourth, having given them a certain degree of liberty, his 
Majesty Ernest of Cumberland, takes the liberty to deprive 
his subjects of sucha very obnoxious article, and assures them 
_that they will be better without it, and if any of them 
should think they are not, he must teach them the value of 
their present situation, by knocking their heads off. As to 
the assembly, he hereby refuses to recognize any body of 
|the kind, and his Infernal Majesty hereby tramples the legis- 
lative house under his royal hoof, and snaps his tail at it. All| 
| persons having an opinion contrary to that of his Majesty, 
}are not to express it,on pain of perpetual imprisonmen). — 
| His Majesty intends to grant a royal dispensation—making 
suicide no longer criminal, particularly in cases of injured 
husbands, who, when their wives prove false to them, can- 
not do better than cut their own throats as speedily as pos- 
sible. His Majesty feels the situation of such people with 
extreme poignancy, having in his own immediate experience 
seen cases of self-destruction, in which he could not. but 
sympathize with those who were guilty of it. 

His Majesty will from time to time issue such further de- 
crees, as he may think necessary for the support of his own 
peculiar system of government. 








ELECTION BRIBERY 


Some maladies are peculiar to particular districts, but if 
the love of bribery be a disease, it is decidedly an epidemic 
in Norwich. Every general election brings to light the 
venality of theinhabitants of this city, who put themselves 
regularly up to auction, and who deserve regularly to be 
knocked down for their shameful political turpitude. 

These fellows generally get the highest price from the 
Tories, because the ‘Vories having robbed the public toa 
wreater degree, have, of course, the most ample means of 
bribing. The Tories can afford to spend some of the money 
they have plundered us of, and thus gain the means of re-im- 
bursing themselves out of our pockets with interest. 
The people who are so base and weak as to be_ influ- 
enced by a bribe, should remember that it is generally their 
own money, taken from their own pockets, that they are 
being bribed with, and they ought to remember, when the) 
are eagerly swallowing the bait, of what they think is Tory 
liberality, there is generally a very long anda very danger- 
ous hook at the end of it. A Tory bribe, if it helps to return 
a ‘Tory to Parliament is sure eventually to take twenty times 
more out of the misled voter’s pocket, than for the time it 
puts into it. 

If, however, it only affected the general voters themselves, 
the punishment would be well merited ; but, it unfortunately 
affects the general body of electors, which is thus made to 
suffer by the baseness of individual constituencies. The pec- 
ple of Norwich furnish a most flagrant example of political 
‘degradation, and our aim when Parliament meets, shall be t0 
effect the withdrawal of their shamefully abused franchise. 
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POLITICAL WHY AND BECAUSE ? 


iWhy are the sleeves of the Bishops so large ? 

Because the Bishops must have very large sleeves to enable them to laugh 
-, their sleeves at those who look up to them as patterns of piety. 

Why are so many donkies returned to the Commons ? 

Because in many places donkies have the right of Commons 

Why is it likely that the people of Hanover will! submit to the despotism of 
their new King? 

Because there is an old saying ‘‘ Needs must when the devil drives.” 

Why is Laing of Hatton Garden a petty tyrant ? 

Because he can’t help. 

Why do the Tories all hang together ? 

Recause it isthe nature of vermin to live in swarms, 

Why is the Times becoming each day lower in its circulation ? 

Because heavy articles have a natural tendency to go downwards! 








THE WESTMINSTER 


TRIUMPH 


We sincerely congratulate the electors of Westminster, upon their having | 
redeemed themselves from that stain, which had been thrown upon their long 
unsullied purity by the weakness or treachery of a part of the body in return- | 
ing the renegade Burdett, on a recent occasion, to represent them in Parlia- 
ment. The wretched attempt of that misguided old man, to foist Murray | 
upon Westmister, as his nominee, has signally failed; and as it is the fashion 
for the press to boast, (for according to its own account, every morning paper 
saves the nation from destruction, at least twice a week), we may be allowed, 
without boasting, to claim a share ofthe recent victory. Murray is kicked 
put, and the Times with its customary faithlessness, even to those of its own 
crew, has turned round upon poor Sir George, disclaiming any recognition of 
him by the old Burdett faction ; and declaring, that the only thing that could 
have brought him in, wonld have been for Burdett to have put up with him. 
This is always the fate of a party tool—he is often roughly used, and perhaps 
broken in endeavouring to get through some very awkward job, and he is then 
thrown aside with contempt, by these who have had to make a handle of him. 
We however again congratutate the electors of Westminster on the result | 
{their exertions,—and more than all, do we congratulate Colonel Evans, on 
the pleasing assurance that it has given him, of his being, (in spite of all the 
Tory machinations,) as high, or higher than ever, in the good opinion of his 
constituents—he has polled more votes on this occasion than he ever did be- 
fore, and the trifling majority obtained by Leader, arises, not from any love 
those that formed that majority bore to Leader, but, from their having been 
split with Murray, to injure the firmly established union of the two liberal 
candidates. 


a 


TORY LARKS | 





} 


A drunken gentlemen was brought up on Tuesday taxed with haying | 
knocked at every door in Fleet Street, on one side of the way, and having di- 
versified the entertainment by ringing all the bells on the other. Some specu- 
lation occurred as to who the Gentleman was. We have authority for stating, | 
itis not Twiss who knocks at the doors; that ‘gentleman not having been 

| 


worth a rap since he was kicked out at Nottingham. 


ny 


FASHIONABLE PASTIME. 


A Gentleman blackguard, who was brought to Marlborough Street, for pul- 
ling the knockers off the doors in Regent Street, first gave the fictitious name 
of Blake, but finding he could not get released, reluctantly acknowledged 
himself as Mr. Goulbourn. We trust it is not the Ex-chancellor of the Ex- 





chequer, who is amusing himself by, unknockering the public thoroughfares | 
If any thing must be taken off houses, for God’s sake let it be the window tax. 
re 
BREVITIES. | 

| 

Tory Supporters. | 

{It has been said, that those who attended to support Wood and Pownall in | 
Middlesex, and Muriay in Westminster, were ruffians hired for the occasion. | 
We should rather say they were lowered than hired, by their conduct on those | 
-casions | 
. ' 

The King of Evil. 

It h { 


ias hitherto been the custom, (we know not why) to speak conjointly o 


“ Hell 


Masside 


ay 


, Which two places may, under the circumstances be now considered 


is 


yn MiYy n 


| body guard for his royal person, 


| division. 


and Halifax,.’’—Since King Cumberland has gone to take possession of | one of the caravans at the corner of any particularly 
‘tS new dominions, the common expression has been changed to Hell and thoroughfare. 
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A Show of Hands. 

The friends of Wood and Pownall were very angry at its being said they 
were all rail-road excavators who held up their hands for the ‘lory candi- 
dates. To do them justice, we must say, that whatever the rest might have 
been a great many who werethere for Wood and Pownall, instead of having black 
hands, evidently belonged to the class of gentry commonly called light- 


Jingered. 


A Show-up 
Though the show of hands was pronounced to be in favour of Wood and 
Pownall, the character of their supporters may be known, from the show of 
shirtecollars having been decidedly largely in favour of the Liberal candidates. 


A New Genus 
The word Torics has almost become obsolete, and those who are for up- 
holding tyranny, oppression, and despotism go by the more appropriate name 
of the Hanoverians. 
Something in a Name 

The inhabitants of Cumberland are so painfully sensible of the disgrace 
attached to the word Cumberland, that it is expected they will, when Parlia- 
ment meets, petition for a change of the name of their county, 


An ill wind that blows no one good 
There is no evil without its corresponding good, and Divine Providence 
whilst it deprived us of a good and excellent King, at the same moment, by 
way of recompence, ridded us of Cumberland, 


No rule without an Exception 
White hairs command respect ‘tis said, 
But ‘tis not always true, 
For Cumberland upon his head 
Has hairs of whitest hue ! 
Here is a case in which we see, 
White hairs a mark of scorn to be. 


A New Corps. 
The Hanoverian papers inform us that King Cumberland is about to form a 
We take the liberty of suggesting to his 
majesty the propriety of giving to such a corps the title of the Deril’s Own. 


Honour among Thieves 
Who says there’s not among the Tories 
Some honour, much himself deceives 
The Carlton in this motto glories, 
* There is always honour among thieves.’ 


Intolerably Bad 
Some of the Conservative papers are in high glee at the fact of a Tory 
candidate here and there, (that is to say, where bribery ruled the day,) hay- 
ing been returned without opposition, There is very little to brag of in this, 
for is merely shows that they were so bad, that no respectable Reformers 


| put up with them. 


Division and Substraction 


The Tories boast of their being united, and that as a body they have no 
We confess that swbstraction seems to be the rule they had rather 
go upon. 
Credit and Per Contra 
Twiss, at his recent defeat, remarked that he “ took credit for some com- 
mon sense.” His taking credit for it, readily accounts for its being supplied 
to him in such remarkably moderate quantities, 


Oh Dear! 
The Marquis of Douro in thanking the people of Norwich, declared that— 
‘* that city would ever be dear to him.’’ ‘There was no prey arication in this 
assertion at any rate: Norwich must indeed be dear toa man when it has cost 
him twenty thousand pounds! ! 


A Clerical Traitor 


A reverend Mr. Rose, having promised his vote to Lord Charles Churchill. 
the liberal candidate, without ceremony voted against him. 


‘I hi diy ine su 
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ports the respectability of the Church-ill’s 
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THEATRICALS 





Her Majesty has been much annoyed at the very disrespectful treatment 
she has experienced at the hands of Laporte, who has given out that she was 
to be seen ‘ Alineoh!’ at the opera, once or twice, as if she had been the 
teresting little lady who sings a song with no arms, and no voice either, j 


Lil 


urchin-populous 
Every one is delighted to see the Queen at the theatre, but if 
her Majesty wishes to go in private, Laporte has no right to put her in the 
bills as part of the performance. But what is still 


worse the audience has, 
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once or twice, had the bad taste to drag her forward, and Victoria has been 
compelled to imitate the graceful proceedings of a mandarin in a grocer’s win- 
dow, and to contemplate the various shapes, sizes, aud hues of about eight 
hundred loyally, agitated pocket-handkerchiefs. By the bye a very disagree- 
able occurrence took place in the pit a few nights ago. A person who was 
seized with a sudden gush of true loyalty, drew from his pocket, and waved 
in triumph—a handkerchief, which he had, five minutes before, extracted 
from the pocket of a near neighbours. His enthusiasm of course had to evapo- 
rate in the station house, while any remnants of it, that might remain, would 
have ample time to evanesce, in athree week’s visit to the mil] at Brixton. 
We merely give the above anecdote to show what sort of people they are who 
shake handkerchiefs at the opera. We hope our hint will be attended to, 
and that the Queen will be enabled to partake ofthe pleasures of her people, 
with the same privilege that they all possess—namely, that of being undis- 


turbed in the enjoyment of them. 


At the Haymarket, on Saturday, we witnessed a new drama called the | 


‘Young King,’ and if we are to judge from appearances, he is never des- 
tined to become an old one. Young Aings are not half so interesting as 
Foung Queens, and the one in question will not favor the exception to a 
rule s0 very general. The ‘ Young King’ 1s represented in the same noble 
light that such persons usually delight to exhibit themselves in, that 1s to 
say, running about after pretty women, aud indulging in every idle frivolity. 
Mrs. Nisbet did this sort of thing to the life, and looked, we were going to 


say, like a king, but the gloomy vision of the white moustachioed monarch | 


of Hanover, starts up like a night mare, and, of course, when he appears | 
The acting of Miss Taylor was not re- | 


there is an end to all comparison. 
markable for anything beyond her being apparently suffering throughout from 
that sort of catching of the breath which we should imagine Mr. Green 
must have experienced when he swallowed enough gas from his balloon to 
light the Haymarket theatre for a whole season. Farren enacted a conceit- 
ed egotist, but it was too real.—It was too much like himself. We regret 
that we cannot commend the music. Some of it reminded us strongly of 
the tune that is said to have proved fatal to the cow, which, we believe, (as 
far as we have records of the fact,) was no tune in particular. The 
‘Young King’ was applauded at the end, and we applauded it too, because we 
were glad it was over. Weare very happy to say that Webster is having 
some very substantial prosperity, and he can afford for us to tell him the 
truth when he brings out a piece that is indifferent. 


The English Opera has commenced its season, but not under very favour- | 


able auspices, A Mr. Compton from York, has come to extinguish Harley, 
Liston, Oxberry, Meadows, and all the minor lights of low Comedy. 
leave to say that Mr. Compton will not succeed in extinguishing even the 
least brilliant of these luminaries. 
say cause them to flare-up a little bit, and they will of course burn all the 
brighter. Mr. Compton has a certain degree of quaintness and dry humour, 
but in the month of August we look for something more refreshing than a 
dry fellow like Mr. Compton ; of course, with such dry materials. Bunn can- 
not expect his house to overflow, and it is consequently not overflowing. His 
ardour to cater for the public is so intense that he shut up the Lane on 
Saturday, to think over what he should do on Monday, and when the Monday 
came he did just what he had been doing during the week previous. 

We were favoured with a new farce last week, called a quarter before nine, 
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We beg | 


He may probably snuff them—that is to | 





vehemently applaud the other. This is one of those remarkable riddles which 
can only be explained by an inspection of the free list, anda comparison of 
the money taken atthe doors, with the number of orders, as we are quite 
innocent in their affairs, of course we don’t know what to make of it, 


IDDLESEX ELECTION.—BYNG and HUME.—The 


Carriage Committee beg to announce to the Reformers of 
Middlesex, that arrangements have been made for conveying the Voters to the 
Poll, and that the Conveyances are appointed, and will start each day of the 
Election to the different polling places, as follow :— 

From the Yorkshire Grey, near St. James’s Church, Piccadilly, 

To Bedfont, every hour, from seven o’clock to three o’clock : 

To Brentford, every half-hour, from seven o’clock to three. o'clock. 

To Hammersmith, every half hour, from seven o’clock to three, 

From the Spread Eagle, corner of Woodstock-street, Oxford-street 

To Uxbridge, every hour, from seven o’clock to two o’clock. 

To Edgeware, every hour, from seven o’clock to two o’clock. 

From 8, Albion-place’ Kin,’s-cross. 
To Hampstead, every hour, from seven o’cloek to three o’clock. 
From the Horns Tavern, Shoreditch. 

To Enfield, every hour, from seven o’clock to two o'clock. 

To King’s Cross, City of London, Mile End, Bethnal Green, every half 
hour, from the Statue, Charing Cross, 

Branch Carriages to any of the stations from each Committee-room. 
Gs Poll early for the Queen and Reform. 

Resident Voters are earnestly entreated to poll before breakfast in their 
respective districts, on Thursday and Friday Next. 

The Central Committee SIT DAILY, at the Salopian Hotel, Charing-cross, 
The days of polling are Thursday and Friday, the 3rd. and 4th. of August. 
Every Reformer having a vote for the County of Middlesex, whether he re- 
sides in the County, or elsewhere, should cheerfully exert himself in the 
arduous struggle, and hasten to vote for those long-tried and zealous friends 
of the people, Mr. Byng, and Mr. Hume. 


. 


JOSEPH DAVIES, Secretary. 
Central Committee-room, July 29th. 1837. 
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PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
PPHORN'S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, for Toast, 
Biscuits, Sandwiches, and Wine, in Pots Is. and 2s. each. 

The high repute and immense sale of this delicate preparation has in- 
duced many would-be tradesmen (who, not having an idea of their own, 
to attempt an imposition, by labelling a pot exactly like his, thereby to de- 
ceive the public and injure him, (having actually applied to his printer for 
that purpose ;) well knowing that they cannot prepare the Fish, the receipt 
being an old family one, and the secret in the curing of the Herring by 
which its rancid qualities are destroyed, and it becomes so delicious a relish. 
It is easily detected by observing his signature, ALEX. TILORN, on the 
side, and on the top, Proprietor of the celebrated 

THORN’S TALLY HO! SAUCE, 
For Fish, Game, Steaks, Wild Fowl, and all Made Dishes, imparting a 


| zest not otherwise acquired—the most economical now in use: in Bottles 


but if it were acted at about a quarter before three, in the afternoon it would | 


be better, for then no one need incurthe penalty of seeing it. It is very 
dull, though from the pen of Peake, an eccentric and clever dramatist, upon 
whose success or failure it is very diflicult to calculate. 
the present instance dull, a fact which cannot be wondered at, when it is re- 
membered that he is Treasurer of the English Opera House. The worst of it 
is that when his duties in his department are less numerous his situation is 
most perplexing. Ife is so mad at being called Treasurer without having any 
funds, that he has evidently fancied that he can sit down and write a Farce 
without having any invention, wit, or humour. He has displayed all these 
qualities but we presume they are at present locked up in the same box with 
the balance of salaries due to the company. His Farce had justice dene to it 
by Mr, Compton, who performed a Scotch lawyer very cleverly, but who did 
every thing else in a stvle of singular flatness. Baker’s Irishman, if it could 
have been taken down in short-hand, would have made a very unique addition 
to the national collection of polyglot manuscripts. He disp!ayed the most 
admirable versatility as a linquist, and so completely bothered us, that whe- 
ther he spoke Irish, Scotch, Welsh, Fiemish, German, Danish, or a patois 
composed of the whole of these, we cannot say for the life of us, 

Mrs. F. Matthews is a clever actress and would be useful any where. 
part and that of Mr. Bennett, were the two best performed parts in this 
shallow production. Brindal out heroded Herod as a fop. He has 


is 


Her 


praised for his judicious representation ofa fop once,but as that was pronoun- | 


ced a good thing, he thinks he can never give the public enough of it. 
S >’ ° » “ . 2 . 

funniest thing about this farce was the applause it met with at the end, and a 

call for Mr. Compton. 


‘The | 


Peake has been in | 


beep 


Why the audience had been gaping and yawning at | 


each and both, sometimes alternately, and sometimes together, for three quar- | 


- . 1 Y ) le a} C. . : 
ters of an hour, and they must needs vociferous) call for one, 


and | 
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Priuted an! Published (for the Proprietor) by W STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


2s. and 4s. each, warranted in all climates. Wholesale at the Manufactory, 
Thorn’s Oil, Italian and Foreign Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; also, at 
all wholesale oilmen and druggists ; and retail by all respectable oilmen, 
grocers, and druggists in the United Kingdom. 
BRITISH WINES. 
The Oldest House in London for British Wines. 
vld, 18s. per dozen. 


Warranted four years 





Just Published, 
Price Only Three Pence! 


THE PEREGRINATIONS OF PICKWICK. 


A Drama by W. L. Rede, Esq., (as performed at the Adelphi, and Surrey 
Theatres) being No. 6. of the 
THE THREEPENNY ACTING DRAMA. 
each Number of whichis beautifully illustrated, and is got up in a style equa! 
to the best editions, at half the price ofthe cheapest. 
Londen :—W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row. 














—————— 


MORISON’S PILLS OF THE BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH. 
{AUTION.—This Medicine is not genuine unless the words 
C ‘MORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDICINES’ are en- 
graved on the Government Stamp, on white letters upon a red ground. Fo 
prevent imposition ask for ‘ Morison’s Pills of the British College of Health, 
all others are counterfeits, No Chemist or Druggist is authorized to sell] this 
Medicine, and the public are therefore cautioned against purchasing it 0! 
them. 
N. B.A physician attends daily, between the hours of 12 and 2 o’cloek, 
to advise onthe Hygean System. 
BririsH COLLEGE OF HEALTH. 











